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Summary: Rose Hathaway has a secret that she can never share with the 
world. A secret that requires her to hunt strigoi and makes her 
different from any other vampire in existence. She is sent to St. 
Vladimir's Academy on a mission where she is forced to train with 
none other than Dimitri Belikov. Will she trust him enough to open up 
to him about who and what she really is? 


1. Mission Complete 
* *RPOV* * 

Stakeouts are boring, unless you have donuts. Thankfully I reminded 
myself to buy a box of them. Strigoi-watching was also boring but 
since I kill them for a living, it's technically my job to make sure 
they don't harm anyone. Being The Dark One has it's perks but also 
its downsides. 

I have no idea how the moroi society came up with the name for me but 
I'm just glad they don't know my real one. Rose Hathaway- immortal 
strigoi slayer. I could have lived my life as a guardian but I knew 
that I would be of better use to go out and hunt strigoi instead of 
sitting around and following a moroi around for the rest of my life. 

I suppose in some ways I do follow guardian traditions. Eor one, I do 
have molnija marks, which were tattooed on me by one of my 
f riends-Sydney Sage. Never did I think I would become friends with an 
alchemist but she's actually pretty cool. How many molnija marks do I 
have? 

They start on my neck and when there was no longer anymore room, the 
marks are tattooed neatly in a single line down my spine. However, 
instead of the single **X **mark, she gave me the battle star every 
month or so to save room on my back. I don't know how many I have but 
its more than any other guardian has ever received. I did have a 
problem with being called _The Dark One _it sounded so dramatic, 
which is sort of expected since something like me shouldn't even 



exist. No one knows I'm a seventeen-year old girl but I would've 
preferred a better name, like _The Huntress _or something equally 
badass . 

The sound of a car arriving snapped me out of my thoughts. I crouched 
down to make sure they couldn't see me, not that they would look up. 

I was on top of a building peering at them and thanks to my 
heightened eyesight it was easy to see what I was in for. The car 
came to a stop and two men stepped out-both human. One of them opened 
the back door and pulled out a young girl with her hands tied behind 
her and tape over her mouth. Her wild eyes were watery and held fear. 
I was determined to get her out of there. 

She was clearly human and so far didn't seem to have any marks on 
her, yet. The two men grabbed her and dragged her inside to the old 
building. It was a strigoi hideout and held about fourteen of them. 
The sun was almost setting but there was still some light and I knew 
that they wouldn't risk coming outside. I guess I was going to have 
to go in. I jumped down and landed quietly onto the ground. I wrapped 
my hand around the cold silver stake and went around the back of the 
building looking for a back entrance. I had to move fast before they 
get a chance to sink their teeth into her. Backdoor-found it. I 
slowly opened the door just enough for me to slip through. Stupid 
strigoi, leaving doors unlocked. It was dark and cold; the windows 
had been completely blacked out. Thank goodness for my good eyesight 
otherwise I would've been screwed. I could sense two of them down the 
hall and I crept towards them. Without any warning I leapt out and 
staked one of them easily. The other one saw me and snarled. 

"You," she spat out. She was a young moroi before she was turned and 
recognition flashed through her eyes. 

I smiled coldly. "I'm guessing you've heard of me." 

She hissed at me. "I've heard a thing or two." 

"Then you must know that only one of us is getting out alive." I 

stepped closer and lowered my voice. "And it won't be you." 

I ran towards her, my stake lined up with her heart and she moved to 
deflect my blow but she wasn't fast enough. I drove my stake into her 
and watched as the red glow left her eyes. I pulled my stake out and 
kept moving, there were still more strigoi here. A bloodcurdling 
scream made the hair on the back of my neck rise. Shit. I needed to 
move it if I wanted to get to the girl in time. 

Without caring about whether or not I was heard I started running 
following the scream until three more strigoi stepped into my path, 
blocking me. Ugh, I was almost there too. I waited for them to attack 
and it didn't take them long, they were impatient. I managed to stake 

one of them but the other two were a little older. They were old and 

a lot stronger but definitely not stronger than me. I was on the 
defensive side, blocking their hits. 

Getting bored I changed it up and backhanded one throwing them 
against the wall and without missing a beat I staked him. The other 
one wasted no time and tried to grab me by the neck but I slipped out 
of his grasp and spun around slamming him into the wall. I pulled the 
stake out of the strigoi I had just killed and immediately slid it 
into the third strigoi ' s chest. They were dead. Five down, nine more 



to go plus the two humans. I could do this. I slipped through the 
door and did a quick scan. There were two strigoi, the two humans and 
the girl upstairs, the remaining seven strigoi were in the room on my 
level. The girl's screaming distracted them. Good. I grabbed the 
first strigoi in front of me placing my hand over their mouth and 
choking them with my other hand. Suffocating a strigoi is not as easy 
as it seems. Fuck it. With one swift movement of my hand, I broke the 
strigoi ' s neck. I wasn't sure if it would kill him but just to make 
sure I staked him anyway. The sound of bone breaking caught the 
others' attention. So much for stealth. 

They didn't hesitate and neither did I but it wasn't easy. One of 
them caught me off guard and punched me in the face making me wince. 
Taking on seven strigoi was more than I could handle but I didn't let 
that stop me. There was no way I was going to give up. When I was 
finally down to four, I struggled to not let my knees give way and 
fall to the ground and I think they knew I was starting to grow 
weaker . 

"Come on Rose, you can do this, " I muttered to myself before lashing 
out at the last few strigoi. 

I was out of breath when I killed the last one. Those donuts weren't 
the best thing to eat before a fight. I climbed the stairs, one step 
at a time to make sure they couldn't hear me. That flew out the 
window when one of the humans stepped out in front at the top of the 
stair well. His lips slowly formed into a creepy smile. 

"Well what do we have here? Looks like we have another one." 

I straightened up and smirked at him. "You have to catch me 
first . " 

Just like I was hoping he would, he attempted to attack me but I 
grabbed him by the collar and threw him down the stairs. Humans were 
so easy to fight but I wasn't going to kill him. He wasn't my target, 
the strigoi were and my priority was to save the girl. Besides I had 
a rule not to kill humans no matter how stupid and annoying they 
could be. 

I climbed the last few steps and was met with the human and the two 
strigoi ' s ready to fight me. I threw a roundhouse kick at the human 
sending him backwards and fixated my attention onto the two strigoi. 
One of them snarled and the other shot me an unsettling smirk. The 
girl behind them was watching us with her wide eyes. _Alright Rose, 
just two more and it'll be over._ One of them threw a punch at me, 
which I neatly deflected, but it slowed me down making me unable to 
block the hit to my ribs. Grunting in pain, I turned my anger onto 
her and I felt my control waver slightly, something I shouldn't let 
happen during a fight. Just like before, I was on the defensive side 
and I hated it. I focused on taking down the female since she was 
weaker and just as she reached for my neck; I grabbed her arm and 
twisted it behind her back making her cry out. I snapped her neck and 
she fell down to the ground leaving me with one last strigoi. 

He chuckled. "Impressive. I have heard stories about you and it is a 
great pleasure to meet you Dark One." 

"I would say the same but I've met better people," 
circled each other. 


I said as we 



He ignored my comment. "It would be an even greater pleasure to be 
the one who kills you." 

Now it was my turn to laugh. "I'm immortal, I can't be killed." 

It was enough distraction for me to get a good hit on him but he saw 
me coming and he pushed me backwards into the wall, his arm pressed 
against my neck. It was hard to breathe and I almost lost grip of my 
stake. Almost. 

"It doesn't matter if you're immortal, there's always a loophole." 

I grunted as his arm tightened against my throat. "Too bad you won't 
be the one to find it." I lifted my leg and kneed him in the stomach 
making his grip on me loosen and it was all that I needed to get the 
upper hand on him. I spun us around so his back was against the wall 
and without hesitating I staked him and swiftly pulled the stake out, 
letting his body fall. I turned around and looked at the girl 
cowering in her seat . 

"Please don't hurt me," she whimpered. 

Poor girl. I placed my stake into my boot and walked over to her, 
untying the ropes around her wrist. She shot up from the chair 
looking ready to bolt but I blocked her from the stairs and placed 
both my hands on either side of her face forcing her to look at 
me . 

"You will not remember anything that happened here. If anyone asks, 
you didn't see me and you were only here because you wanted to get 
away from home for a while. Do you understand?" 

She nodded. "Yes." It's not like she had a choice. Thank goodness for 
compulsion or this would have been a pain to fix. I pulled my phone 
out and dialled a number and waited for the person to pick 
up . 

"Hello?" 

"Hey Sydney. I have a mess for you to clean up." 

* *DPOV* * 

As a guardian, I have a job to protect the moroi from strigoi and any 
other danger. And just like every other guardian, I have a job to be 
aware of The Dark One. No one knows who it is nor has anyone ever 
seen this person before. I don't even know what they are because 
there is no way for any moroi or even dhamphir to be as strong as 
they are . 

It would be a miracle if we learnt their name, gender or even saw 
their face to know what they are and their age. So far, they have 
only been known to kill strigoi so I suppose The Dark One is an ally 
and not an enemy. One thing I know for sure and that is I will know 
who The Dark One is before I die. Hopefully. Although being the 
guardian for the last Dragomir may prevent me from doing so. I would 
never allow The Dark One anywhere near my future charge-Vasilisa 
Dragomir. She was definitely different and thankfully wasn't like 
most Royals consumed with money and gossip. 



I lucked out. I was on duty and making my final rounds to ensure 
there were no strigoi lurking around and that the wards were intact. 
The sun had set and the start of the moroi day was beginning. My 
replacement arrived and I headed back towards the Academy. Alberta 
had called for a meeting this morning for some of the guardians. Most 
likely some news from the Queen. I reached the room filled with other 
guardians and greeted some of them as I passed by and went to sit at 
the table. Alberta walked in a few moments later and the room quieted 
down getting ready for business. She stood at the head of the table 
and looked over us . 

"I have been informed of the latest news from the Queen about The 
Dark One and the threats made to our academy." 

A few guardians shifted slightly in their seats. Whenever it was 
brought up it always made people feel uncomfortable, including 
myself. The Dark One was definitely a taboo. 

"A strigoi hideout about an hour away was targeted and the Alchemist 
found fourteen bodies. Some of them staked and some of them with 
their necks snapped." 

The room filled with whispers. I was stunned. I knew whoever they 
were was strong but they would have to have some extreme strength if 
they could snap someone's neck, especially a strigoi 's. 

Alberta silenced us before continuing. "There was evidence that a 
hostage was taken and the Alchemist were able to identify who the 
human was however when she was questioned she didn't seem to remember 
anything and claimed that she was only there to get away from 
home . " 

No. Way. 

"The Dark One used compulsion." 

The earlier whispers became louder and I leant back into my chair. 
Stan was the first to speak. "There is no way that a moroi could be 
strong enough to take down fourteen strigoi by themselves." 

"What if they're not a moroi? What if they're a dhamphir?" questioned 
Yuri . 

"A dhamphir that that can use compulsion?" retorted Stan. 

"Well if they aren't a dhamphir or a moroi then what are they?" asked 
another guardian. 

"Maybe it's a group of dhamphir 's and moroi?" suggested a different 
guardian . 

Alberta raised her hand. "That's enough. There is no use in trying to 
argue about what kind The Dark One is or if they are an individual or 
a group. What we do know is that they are strong and powerful. We 
also know that their intention was to kill strigoi and save the 
hostage, also they kept the two humans assisting the strigoi 
alive . " 


Maybe The Dark One wasn't a cold-blooded killer everyone seems to 



think they are. Who am I kidding? Just because we've only heard 
stories of them killing strigoi doesn't mean that they haven't taken 
innocent lives. They were dangerous, whoever they were. 

"We also need to be more aware. The hideout was only an hour away and 
there may be others even closer. These particular strigoi were 
planning an attack on us and who knows how many other strigoi have 
the same plans. It's becoming more and more common for strigoi to 
form groups and attack. I know it's tough but we need to increase the 
amount of guardians on patrol during day and night. Now that we know 
for sure that humans are helping strigoi we have to take extra 
precautions . " 

Alberta was right, I didn't even want to think about what might 
happen if this Academy was ever broken into. She dismissed us and we 
went off to our duties. I went to Vasilissa's first class to stand 
guard. I want to know who this person is and what they are. Who is 
The Dark One? 


2. Queen Tatiana 

**Hello Friends! I am so excited that there were people who liked the 
first chapter, you have no idea how happy I am! This is my first 
fanfic and I'm new to all of this, so bear with me while I learn 
everything that I need to know. I will reply to your reviews as soon 
as I figure out how to haha Here's chapter two. 

Enjoy ! ** 

* *RPOV* * 

Getting injured definitely sucks, like a blow to my ribs that left a 
lot of bruises but thankfully, I heal fast. Very fast. I lifted my 
shirt and looked at my stomach in the mirror. There was not a single 
dark spot left, which means I don't have be on bed rest. I hate 
having to sit in one spot. I walked into my kitchen and opened my 
pantry. I wasn't the best cook but I knew how to make pasta. I took 
the pasta packet and the sauce bottle over to the stove and started 
cooking . 

I heard a knock at my front door and went to go see who the 
unexpected visitor was. Only two people knew where I lived and who I 
was. Sydney Sage and Abe Mazur-my father. I opened the door and there 
he stood with a smug look on his face that always seemed to be 
permanent. Without a word, he walked past me into my living 
room . 

"Make yourself at home old man," I said as I shut the door. 

"Well I did buy you this home." He sniffed the air. "Are you 
cooking? " 

I shrugged and walked back into the kitchen, aware of him trailing 
behind me. "That's what I do when I'm hungry and I'm sick of eating 
take-out . " 

He muttered something about burning the house down and sat down on 
one of the stools at the counter. 


"Do you want some?" I offered. 



He lifted one eyebrow and that was all I needed to know that he 
definitely wasn't going to eat something I was cooking. While the 
pasta was boiling I was starting on making a salad. 

"So what are you doing here?" 

"Sydney told me about your success with the strigoi and the human 
girl. I wanted to congratulate you." 

I would never in a million years admit this to him or anyone but I 
felt warm inside whenever he was proud of me. It made me feel 
good . 

"Thank you, it was easy to handle." 

He smirked. "It always is for you." He paused for a moment before he 
spoke again sounding slightly nervous which was odd for him. 

"I actually have a mission for you." 

I looked up and gave him an incredulous look. "Oh no, whatever it is 
I am not doing it." 

"Rose-" 

"Remember the last time I did a "mission" for you?" I asked making 
quotation marks in the air. "I broke my leg. _Broke _it and I almost 
broke my collarbone too all because some guy was stealing money from 
you. It was $10, 000 and we both know that's nothing to you." 

He shot me a bored look. "You heal fast, it wasn't that big of a deal 
besides that money was _mine_ therefore it was important to me." 

I fought the urge to roll my eyes and went to check on the pasta. 
"Fine let's hear it, what's this mission of yours." 

"Actually that's not for me to say. You need to come with me to Court 
to meet the Queen." 

I spun around. "Tatiana? I don't know what she's like but I've heard 
all sorts of stories of her being a bitch. I have no interest in this 
mission of yours." 

Abe sighed. "Rosemarie, please. She specifically asked for you." 

He only used my full name whenever he was being serious. "What's in 
it for me?" 

"A wonderful experience and a hint of gratitude from the 
Queen . " 

"There's nothing else I would rather work for," I replied dryly. "I 
will hear Tatiana out but I won't make any promises to go through 
with the mission." 

Abe grinned. "Then it's settled. You will come with me to Court 
tomorrow morning." 


"Does she know?" I enquired. 



"Know about what?" 


I grabbed a bowl from the cabinet. "About being The Dark One and your 
daughter? " 

"No one knows you're the Dark One except for Sydney and Adrian. As 
for being my daughter, there's nothing wrong with people knowing 
that. I will introduce you to the Queen as The Dark One but she has 
given me her word that no one else will know." 

"I suppose it helps that I take after mum's name," I whispered. 

A pained look crossed Abe's face. "She would've loved it." 

"You didn't really come out here to see me did you?" I questioned. 
"You went to go visit her grave." 

His face fell and I suddenly forgot about dinner. I reached out and 
placed my hand over his trying to comfort him but neither of us were 
any good at that. We both tended to keep it to ourselves and put on a 
brave face. My mother- Janine Hathaway-was killed by strigoi a few 
months ago and we were still grieving over our loss. I had spent that 
time trying to figure out which strigoi ' s were responsible but Abe 
and I had hit several dead ends. That doesn't mean that we had given 
up, it just meant that we had to find a different lead hopefully one 
that would work. 

"I miss her," he murmured while squeezing my hand. 

"Me too." There was a moment of silence until Abe stood up and 
straightened his suit. 

"I should go. I'll be here tomorrow to pick you up." He reached out 
and pulled me into a hug, something he didn't do very often but I 
took comfort in his embrace. I might be eighteen but a girl still 
needed the comfort of her dad. I walked him out and ate dinner while 
mindlessly watching whatever was on TV. I decided to have an early 
night and changed into a pair of pyjama shorts and a t-shirt. I was 
definitely not looking forward to whatever this mission Abe had set 
up for me nor was I happy to meet Tatiana but if I was going to fake 
politeness I needed my sleep. I crawled into bed and snuggled further 
into my sheets. There was a possibility that tomorrow would suck. 

I tapped my foot impatiently while staring out my window. Abe was 
known to be fashionably late and I wished I had slept in another 30 
minutes. Finally his car pulled into the drive way and I quickly did 
a last minute check in the mirror. I was wearing black jeans, black 
boots, a tight-fitted top and a leather jacket with my hair up in a 
bun. I had one type of style and I wasn't going to steer from it just 
for the Queen. It could be worse. I made my way outside and slid into 
the backseat of the car next to Abe. He had his guardians drive him 
around everywhere who only knew me as Abe's daughter. 

"Morning Pavel, Abe." Pavel nodded at me and pulled out of the 
driveway . 

"I figured you would be hungry." Abe handed me a bag and a coffee. 

I peered into the bag and saw a breakfast sandwich. "Thanks. How long 



is it going to take to get there?" 

"About 45 minutes." 

I leant back and ate my food while staring out the window. Despite 
not wanting to admit it, I was definitely nervous about going to 
Court since I had never stepped foot in there. Hopefully Tatiana will 
treat me with some respect even though I was only seventeen and not 
of any of the three-vampire race. I am a Draugr. When I was about 
five, I started showing signs of strength that no child should have 
at that age, I was able to compel and I healed faster than any 
creature on this earth. 

I also found out that it took a specific way to kill me when I was 
fifteen and I was staked in the heart with some wood that a strigoi 
used. Instead, nothing happened. I didn't fall to the ground; I 
managed to pull it out-painfully-and the wound healed up. Nothing can 
kill me, stake to the heart, neck snapped or anything that would 
normally kill anyone. Once I found out that I was different, I 
studied up on my own kind and learned so much. 

The only way for me to die is to be decapitated, have my body burned 
and dumped into the sea. Of course, no one was strong enough to get 
anywhere near to ripping my head off. I am immortal-I think, had the 
ability to compel, had the strength and speed of 1000 strigoi and had 
heightened senses. However, I didn't burn in the sun in fact it 
didn't bother me at all, blood was not a part of my diet and I didn't 
have any magic. 

I look like a regular dhampir. Abe's a moroi and mum was a dhampir. I 
should've been a dhampir but Janine came from a long line of Draugr 's 
and only one Draugr could exist in this world. When they died, a new 
one would be born. As long as no one finds out how to kill me, I 
should be fine. No one knows how to kill me, not Abe, Sydney or 
Adrian. I act as if I don't know and I want to keep it that way. It's 
not that I don't trust them; it's just that it would be easier for no 
one to know except for me. 

"We're here," announced Abe. 

I must've been out of it because time flew by and we were suddenly at 
the gates of court. The guardians on patrol out front approached our 
car and Pavel had the window down, allowing the guardian to peer in. 

I had my sunglasses on and head turned so they couldn't get a close 
look at me. They let us through and I took a couple of deep breaths. 

I was fortunately able to control my breathing and emotions quite 
well. The car came to a stop and Abe and I stepped out of the car, 
making our way inside. I took my sunglasses off and looked around in 
awe. The court was beautiful, obviously it had to be if the Queen was 
living here and I wished I was here to explore and look around, not 
have a mission handed to me. 

"She's the Queen Rose, I expect you to be polite and show her 
respect. You are The Dark Qne here, not Rose Hathaway." 

I rolled my eyes. "I only show respect to those who do the same in 
return . " 

"Rose," Abe said sternly. 



"Relax old man. I'll behave. Now stop worrying, I'm starting to see 
wrinkles appear." 

He scoffed at my comment and we came to a stop at what I believed to 
be the entrance to Tatiana's office. A moroi woman who I assumed to 
be her secretary looked up as we approached. 

"Abe Mazur, Tatiana is ready to see you." 

He thanked her and we walked into her office. She was sitting behind 
her desk and glanced up at us. Abe bowed gracefully and I mimicked 
what he did. When I straightened up, she was staring at me. 

"You must be Rosemarie." 

I was stunned. I didn't think Abe had given her my real name and from 
the corner of my eye, Abe shot me look saying 'go along with it . ' I 
kept my face blank and my tone polite. 

"Yes your majesty it's an honour to meet you. Please call me 
Rose . " 

"You're a lot younger than I expected you to be and I believed that 
with the strength you were rumoured to have may have been because the 
Dark One was male. I didn't expect aa€ 1 _girl_. " 

What. A. Bitch. I clenched my jaw and kept my mouth shut before I 
said something that would get me thrown out. 

"What do you want from me?" I asked bitterly, not even bothering to 
add on 'your majesty' out of respect. 

Her eyes narrowed and mouth twisted slightly. Ha, serves her right. 
"_You _will be assigned to St. Vladimir's Academy. Guardian 
Petrov-the head guardian-and Headmistress Kirova have requested help 
from court in regards to a threat made upon the academy. As you know 
we can't have any of that since there are a lot of royal moroi ' s 
lives at risk . " 

I had to hold back on arguing that non-royal moroi and dhampir lives 
were just as important but once again, I couldn't push it. 

"No one knows of these threats except them and the guardians. When 
you arrive there. Guardian Petrov will help you with whatever you may 
need . " 

"I do not want anyone knowing who I am. You may be an exception but I 
would rather people know me as Rose and not the Dark One, " I stated. 

I have spent all my life trying to keep who I am a secret and there 
was no way I was going to let that all unravel. 

Tatiana nodded. "I wouldn't want word of who you really are coming 
out either. Ibrahim will accompany you and you will enrol into the 
academy as Rosemarie Hathaway-a new student. Abe will assist you in 
this mission and he will inform you on any recent events. You are 
going undercover. Do not let anyone know who you are." 

The mission seemed harmless and the idea of attending an actual 
school and living a normal teenage life excited me. I was still 
cautious about what the Queen was up to. 



"What if I don't accept this mission?" I challenged. Abe shifted next 
to me silently telling me to shut up. 

Tatiana looked ready to strangle me. "You _will_ take on this 
mission . " 

I crossed my arms over my chest and took a step closer, lowering my 
voice. "I am the Dark One. You might be able to get away with 
shouting out orders at others but I do not respond to you. Your 
people would be cleaning up bodies after bodies if it weren't for 


Abe placed a hand over my shoulder attempting to keep me calm. I 
uncrossed my arms and stepped back waiting for her to speak. I almost 
missed the hint of fear in her eyes. Almost. 

Abe cleared his throat. "We will be taking on this mission your 
majesty . " 

Tatiana rolled her shoulders back. "Good. I expect a weekly report. 
You may leave." 

She didn't have to tell me twice. I spun on my heel and left the 
room, Abe falling into step with me. 

"I ask you to be polite and you go and threaten the Queen," muttered 
Abe . 

I laughed once. "I would hardly call that threatening." 

We made our way out of Court and back into the car where Pavel was 
waiting for us. 

"What now?" I asked. 

Abe turned to me smirking slightly. "Now we're going to enrol you as 
a student Miss Hathaway." 

**I love reading reviews so please leave one and let know if it's any 
good. I'm not 100% sure about where I'm going with this but I'll do 
my absolute best to upload frequently. Chapter 3 will be up soon :) 

-k k 


3. St Vladimir 

**Thanks so much for reading I'm glad you're liking the story so far 
:) Here's chapter three! Enjoy!** 

* *RPOV* * 

St. Vladimir's looked like a prison. Okay maybe not an actual prison 
but it didn't look welcoming at all. It was definitely a huge campus 
and I spotted a few guardians standing around the perimeter staring 
straight ahead. That was the life of a guardian. What a boring job. 
Pavel pulled up to the front gates and rolled down his window where 
two guardians stopped us. 

"What is your business here?" 


one asked gruffly. 



I looked out the window avoiding their gaze. I didn't like being 
scrutinized. 

"I have Abe Mazur with me," announced Pavel. 

The guardian straightened up and signalled his partner to open the 
gates. Apparently Abe was more well-known than I had expected. It was 
daytime meaning everyone was asleep also meaning that I was going to 
have to adjust my sleep schedule. I had been on a human schedule for 
months now and I have to admit, constantly changing it was a pain. 

The gates opened and we drove up the road. 

The academy did look beautiful in a dark way and was covered by a 
forest out of the sight of humans for obvious reasons. It was 
slightly intimidating. I had no idea what I was in for as a student 
here considering I was not a normal seventeen-year old. My heartbeat 
started to quicken. Unbelievable. I could take on an army of strigoi 
without breaking a sweat and yet the idea of attending high school 
was enough to scare. _You're Rose Hathaway. Suck it up. _I brushed my 
long hair out of my face and tightened my jacket around me as I 
stepped out of the car. 

"Welcome to your new home Rose," said Abe. 

I rolled my eyes. "It's our home now," I muttered. 

We had gone back to my house to pack all of my belongings and it was 
hard to leave my gorgeous home for the academy. At least I'll 
eventually get back home once this assignment was over. Two guardians 
walked over to us and escorted us to Headmistress Kirova's office 
while Pavel stayed behind to take our bags to wherever we were 
staying. The sun was beginning to set meaning that the moroi day was 
about to begin soon. 

We came to a halt at what I guessed was Kirova's office and one of 
the guardians opened the door and stepped aside, allowing us to walk 
inside. Behind the table sat who I assumed to be Kirova and a 
guardian stood next to her was possibly Guardian Petrov. Abe walked 
in front of me and shot me a look as if to say '_behave_. ' I resisted 
the urge to roll my eyes and stood in front of the desk. 

"Hello Ellen, it's been a while," said Abe extending his hand to 
shake hers . 

She took his hand. "Yes it has. I'm glad to have you here Mr 
Mazur . " 

"Oh, call me Abe, " he offered while shooting her a dazzling smile 
making her slightly blush. 

I cleared my throat hoping to distract them from each other. Kirova 
snapped her attention towards me. Abe might not be the type to go 
around dating, but that didn't stop him from turning on his charm 
around women. 

"And you must be Rosemarie Hathaway," greeted Kirova. She seemed 
somewhat nice, a lot better than Tatiana. 


"I prefer Rose actually." She didn't say anything and gestured for us 



to take a seat. 


"This is Guardian Petrov our head guardian here at St. Vladimir's. 

Now Rose, it seems that you don't have a transcript. Were you 
home -schooled? " 

Crap. Abe and I hadn't gone through this. "Uh, yes I was since I was 
five . " 

"And what about your combat training?" 

Double crap. Abe spoke up before I could muster up a lie. "She was 
personally trained by my guardians." Yeah that would do. 

She didn't seem to question it any further and went on to tell me 
about combat training for novices and the classes that I would be 
taking. I wasn't paying too much attention to what she was saying. 

I tried to come up with a plan of what I was going to do while I was 
here. But then I realised that I needed all the details of why I was 
even needed here in the first place. I sighed internally. I couldn't 
wait to get out of this office. I tuned back into what Kirova was 
saying as she finished up telling me about the required classes for 
novices to take. 

"I would also like for you to attend one-on-one training with a 
guardian just to make sure you are up to the same level as the other 
novices, " she suggested. 

I shook my head before she even finished her sentence. "Despite your 
concerns, I won't be needing any personal training." I could easily 
take on any guardian here. 

"Either way I would still like for you to take these training 
sessions, just to make sure you're at the required level." 

Not wanting to get into an argument I reluctantly agreed and she 
assigned someone named Guardian Belikov whoever that was. Even I felt 
sorry for the person who would have to deal with me every day. 

"Well Rose that's about it, the guardian outside will escort you to 
your dorm. Abe would you mind if we have a chat?" asked Kirova. 

Abe nodded. "Not at all." He turned to me and smiled and took my hand 
in his. "I'll drop by your room after I'm done here and help you 
settle in . " 

His eyes never left mine as I felt him press a small object into my 
hand. I didn't react though and smiled in return, thanking Kirova and 
Alberta before leaving the office. 

Once I was outside and following the guardian to my room, I opened my 
hand and saw an earpiece sitting in the palm of my hand. He wanted me 
to listen in on what they were talking about. I quickly placed it in 
my ear, turning it on and covered it with my hair. Thankfully, the 
guardian didn't try to talk to me making it easier to listen to 
whatever they were saying. 

"_Queen Tatiana informed us that you know The Dark One?" _It was the 
first time I had heard Alberta speak. 



"_I do but I'm unable to tell you who they are. However, they have 
agreed to help out. Why don't you fill me in?" _ 

Kirova took over._ "Last month, three of our students were kidnapped 
by a group of strigoi while they were on a trip to the mall. They had 
five guardians with them but there were more strigoi and they 
couldn't stop three of the students being taken. Two of them were 
novices-Eddie Castile and Mason Ashford and the other student was 
Princess Vasilisa Dragomir."_ 

Now I understood why the Queen would want me here. Vasilssa was the 
last in her bloodline and had to have meant a lot to Tatiana. I'm 
sure the strigoi who kidnapped her would've loved to finish off the 
last of the Dragomir bloodline. 

"_Unf ortunately , Mason Ashford didn't make it out and he is most 
likely dead but we did manage to get Eddie and Vasilisa out, " 
_explained Alberta. 

I could hear slight remorse in her voice when she mentioned 
Mason . 

"_Since then, we've received threats to hand Vasilisa over and 
multiple students have gone missing-every one of them being 
dhampir's. We have more guardians on patrol during night and day yet 
we still haven't managed to figure out how these students have gone 
missing . 

"_Guardians haven't seen anything?" _asked Abe. 

I was quite confused too. How the hell are students kidnapped within 
the wards? Even if humans could get through there's no way guardians 
would not see it . 

Kirova sighed_. "We suspect that perhaps someone within the academy 
is working with the strigoi. We're not sure if this is true but I 
would advise you and The Dark One to be cautious of everyone. Alberta 
is keeping an eye out for all guardians who show suspicious behaviour 
but we do need to be wary of the students and staff as well." 


There was a pause before Abe spoke. 

"_I can assure you. The Dark One and I will do whatever we can. 
Although to do that I need to be informed about everything no matter 
how small it may seem. We can't help you if we don't know all the 
details . " _ 

"_0f course," _agreed Kirova. _ "I trust that you will not tell 
Rosemarie about this. This stays between the three of usa€ 1 and of 
course The Dark One." _ 

I could hear someone moving around and figured it must be Abe 
standing and getting ready to leave. 

"_You have my word." _ 

The guardian in front of me stopped in front of a door and I pulled 
the earpiece out since they were finished with their conversation. I 



pocketed the earpiece and glanced at the guardian. 

"Here's your room and your key," he said monotonously. 

I thanked him and unlocked my door noticing the guardian had already 
walked away when I shut the door behind me. I did a quick sweep 
around the room and was met with what I expected. It was a small room 
and because of the lack of female dhampir students, I had it all to 
myself. There was a bed, closet, desk, a window and my bags at the 
foot of the bed where Pavel must've brought was a definite downgrade 
from my apartment but I suppose it could be worse. It wasn't long 
when I heard a knock on my door. Before I could reach the door, Abe 

stepped inside and like me, looked around the room quickly. 

"It could've been worse," he stated. "Did you hear everything?" 

I nodded and returned to unpacking. "Just about to plan out what we 

should do . " 

"Let ' s hear it . " 

"It would be best if I could get close to the vict ims-Eddie and 
Vasilisa-and find out what they know. It might take some time but it 
would be helpful if they could tell me where they were taken, what 
the strigoi looked like and if I'm lucky I might even be able to find 
out the names of the strigoi." 

Abe nodded slowly taking in what I said. "You could get close to the 
students and find out if they know anything about the disappearances. 
Especially the students that was close to the ones who are 
missing . " 

"Exactly," I said as I started hanging up my clothes in the closet. 
"And maybe you could find out any information from the moroi staff 
while Alberta handles the guardians." 

He frowned slightly, something he did when he was thinking hard. "You 
should keep an eye on any of your teachers just in case. It's obvious 
that someone from the inside is doing all of this." 

"I'll keep that in mind." I started shoving my clothes in the 
drawers. "I just hope this one-on-one training with this Guardian 
Beli-whatever doesn't get in the way of the mission. It would be 
easier if I didn't have to deal with that." 

Abe smirked. "It could be useful. It's an easy way to build trust, he 
might even open up about his own theories." 

"I guess," I said dismissively . "Where's your room anyway?" 

"I'm over in the guest houses," standing up as he spoke. "Definitely 
better than this room." He muttered that last part not meaning for me 
to hear it but I did anyway. I threw my pillow at him, which he 
caught effortlessly. 

"Alright old man, time to leave." 

Abe chuckled and placed the pillow back onto my bed and headed 
towards the door. 



"We'll talk soon Rose." He left leaving me with nothing else to do 
since I had already finished packing. Glancing out the window I could 
see the sun setting and knew that everyone was slowly going to be 
awake. I decided to take a shower before making an appearance in the 
cafeteria for breakfast. The shower helped me relax slightly and I 
felt more at ease. I was an immortal strigoi slaying draugr, I could 
totally handle high schoola€ 1 hopefully . 

I blow dried my hair and pulled on a pair of jeans, knit sweater and 
wore a pair of boots before heading out the door. I stepped into the 
cafeteria and I did not go unnoticed. Several people turned to look 
at me but I focused on getting some food ignoring all the looks and 
whispers. I had made sure to leave my hair down so no one would 
notice the molnija marks. Grabbing a hot chocolate and a muffin, I 
went and sat down at an empty table. I was about to pull my phone out 
so I could have something to do but was interrupted by a girl 
standing at the edge of the table. 

"Hi," she said smiling brightly at me. 

I cautiously glanced around wondering if someone had sent her over to 
get a kick out of me but gave her a small smile anyway. "Hey." 

"I'm Lissa, you must be Rosemarie." 

I sighed. "I prefer Rose actually." I had a feeling I would be saying 
that a lot . 

She slid into the seat in front of me with a tub of yoghurt in her 
hand. "I know the feeling. My full name is Vasilisa but I prefer 
being called Lissa." 

Recognition kicked in. This was the Lissa that Kirova and Petrov were 
talking about. She must have seen my reaction when she 
spoke . 

"Please no formalities. I hate it when people call me princess." 

My smile widened slightly. "Lissa it is." Becoming her friend was 
going to be a lot easier than I thought. 

"Don't worry about everyone staring, it's not every day that we get a 
new student, let alone a female dhampir." She suddenly stopped and 
realised what she said. 

"Oh I didn't mean-" she started. 

I laughed. "Don't sweat it, it's all good." 

She relaxed and smiled widely showing her fangs. "I think you and I 
are going to get along just fine." 

I nodded and took a sip of my coffee. "I think so too." 

Just then, two guys walked up to our table. One of them sat down 
beside Lissa, swiftly kissing her on the cheek and the other one sat 
down beside me. Before I could ask, Lissa introduced them. 

"This is Christian, my boyfriend and Eddie our friend." 



Christian nodded at me, studying me and Eddie gave me a warm smile. 
This was definitely going to be easier than I had thought. Lissa and 
Eddie were involved in my mission and they had just walked right up 
to me. _I'll have this figured out and be out of here in no time_, I 
thought to myself smugly. 

Christian finally spoke. "You're Abe Mazur's daughter." It wasn't a 
question but rather a statement. Word clearly travels fast. 

I was aware of Lissa and Eddie watching me curiously. "Yeah I 


He smirked. "So basically you're a miniature version of him?" 

"No. I'm much worse," winking at him. "Is that why everyone's staring 
at me ? " 

"Your dad is well known, mostly for being a mob boss. Everyone's 
scared of him and wondered what you would be like, " explained 
Eddie . 

"Huh. " 

Lissa spoke up, changing the subject, which I was grateful for. "What 
do you have first period?" 

"Slavic art, I think Guardian Alto is the teacher for the 
subject . " 

Christian smirked. "Oh yeah, he's definitely a ball-buster, you'll 
love him. " 

"That bad huh?" I asked. 

"He's not _that_ bad," defended Lissa. She struck me as the type who 
believed the best in everyone. "Besides we're both in that class." 

I was actually thankful to have someone I knew in one of my classes. 
Being here was a mission and I wasn't here to make friends and have 
fun but Lissa was making it hard to not like her. 

"Do you guys know someone named Guardian Belikov?" I asked, might as 
well know what I'm in for. 

"Yeah, he's one of the best guardians here? Why?" 

I shrugged and took a sip of my hot chocolate before speaking. 

"Kirova assigned him as my mentor." 

Eddie's eyes widened. "You're going to be trained by Guardian 
Belikov? Wow, you're going to be dead after the first time he's done 
with you . " 

I was amused by his reaction, but I could tell that he admired this 
guardian . 

"I wouldn't be so sure about that, it's not like I've never had any 
training before." 

"Wait until you see Guardian Belikov, man is practically a god, " said 



Christian, mocking me. 


Leaning back in my chair, I finished the last of my hot chocolate 
wondering if my training with Belikov wasn't just something I could 
ignore. Suddenly, I had the urge to meet him. 

**Rose and Dimitri will be meeting in the next chapter. I already 
have it written just need to edit a few things and I'll upload it 
soon. And please let me know if you liked the chapter! ** 


4 . Meet Dimirtri 

**Hey Everyone! Here's chapter four. Hope you all enjoy :) 


* *RPOV* * 

I am never one to skip food but this time, I willingly gave up going 
to lunch to go see who my mentor was. Lissa didn't question my reason 
of wanting to meet him before we started training and I only had a 
little while before my next class. I made my way towards the gym, the 
halls were empty since everyone was at the cafeteria and realised 
only halfway that he might not even be in the gym. _Way to go Rose._ 

I continued walking anyway, didn't hurt to check. The gym door was 
slightly open so I pushed on the door lightly and stepped inside and 
saw a _very_ tall man practicing his staking skills on a dummy. I 
decided to study him before letting him know that I was here. Despite 
his insane height, it actually suited him since he wasn't lean and 
lanky like most people were, but he was muscular and well-built. He 
was wearing all black workout clothes and I almost wished he was 
shirtless so I could really see his muscles. _Stop it Rose. _I really 
shouldn't be thinking about him like that. 

"Did you just come here to watch me or did you need something?" His 
voice was laced with a slight Russian accent . 

I was surprised that he could sense someone else in the room. 

Although he would have been a shitty guardian if he didn't know there 
was someone watching him. He turned around and looked at me and for a 
moment I forgot how to breathe. He was drop dead gorgeous. He looked 
young, maybe in his early twenties and his shoulder-length brown hair 
was tied at the nape of his neck with a few loose strands framing his 
face. Never in my life had I ever seen such a gorgeous man before. He 
really did look like a god. Thankfully, I was able to think all of 
this within a matter of a few seconds and immediately straightened 
up, making sure he had no idea that he had an affect on me. 

"Are you Guardian Belikov?" 

He nodded curtly. "I am and you are?" 

"Rose Hathaway, your new student, " I said, picking up the courage to 
walk over to him and came to a standstill a few feet away so I 
wouldn't have to strain my neck to look up at him. 

He looked a little surprise to hear that but it disappeared as he put 
his stake away. 

"How can I help you Rose?" 



"I wanted to see who would be mentoring me and where my training 
would take place, " I replied nonchalantly, looking around the gym. 
"Just so you know, I don't actually need to be mentored." 

He lifted one of his eyebrows. "You're a novice, you have a lot to 
learn before you graduate." 

I bit my lip to hide a smirk. If only he knew and if he did, I would 
be the one teaching him not the other way around. "I'm not like other 
novices . " 

He crossed his arms over his chest. "And what makes you so 
different ? " 

I gave him my man-eater smile. "I fight dirtier." Ugh, now I'm 
flirting with him, but I was enjoying this way too much. No reaction 
from him though. 

He walked to the middle of the gym, onto the mats and beckoned me 
forward . 

"Let's see what you've got." 

I walked over wondering if I should have even said anything. Being 
around people who didn't know who I really am was hard. I had to make 
sure not to move too quickly, do anything that would show my true 
strength or injure myself where I would immediately heal. I pushed 
all of my worries to the back of my mind and joined him on the mats. 
We both crouched down and circled each other. It was clear he wasn't 
going to make the first move so I decided to lunge at him which he 
barely managed to block. I could tell that my sudden attack caught 
him off guard. He threw a punch at me which I deflected. I had to 
tone it down or he would be suspicious and despite wanting to show 
him what I was capable of, I couldn't let him know just how good I 
was. He was a damn good fighter, definitely better than any guardian 
that I had ever seen. 

We fought for a bit longer until I saw a chance to let him take me 
down by a move that I knew no novice would be able to deflect. My 
legs gave out and my back hit the floor with his body pressed against 
mine. We were both panting and the lack of distance between us was 
not helping. His eyes were staring into mine and loose strands of his 
hair brushed against my cheek. I could feel his breath on my neck and 
I had the sudden urge to pull him closer to me but as soon as that 
thought entered my mind, he was gone. I lifted myself onto my elbows 
with him standing above me with his hand stretched out. I took it and 
pulled myself up. 

"You definitely have more skills than a lot of the novices here, but 
there is a lot for you to learn." 

"Come on Comrade, I was way better than you expected." I didn't know 
where the nickname came from but it suited him. He didn't seem too 
impressed by it though. 

"You're good, but you could be better," he stated simply. 

"Now you're just being stubborn." 



He opened his mouth to probably tell me off but my phone buzzed in my 
pocket. Abe was calling me. 

"Abe, what's up?" 

"_I need you meet me in my room, I have something that I need to tell 
you, it's about the mission." _ 

"I've got class in 10 minutes, can it wait?" 

"_Since when did you care about class? Just get over here. I'll have 
Kirova excuse you." _ 

I rolled my eyes. "Be there soon." 

I hung up and looked up at Belikov staring at me. "You know Abe 
Mazur? " 

"Yeah I know him." 

His expression darkened. "You should be careful of him. He's nota€ 1 a 
safe person to be around." 

_Ah, so he's heard of my father's reputation. _Smirking, I backed 
away towards the gym doors. "Easy there Comrade. That's my dad you're 
talking about." I winked at him before leaving the gym, satisfied 
with how my first meeting with my attractive mentor went. My training 
sessions were clearly going to be the highlight of this 
mission . 

* *DPOV* * 

When Kirova had informed me that I would be training a new student I 
did not expect it to be an exotic beauty like Rose who not only knew 
how to fight well above her level but also happened to be Abe Mazur's 
daughter. What did I sign up for? During our spar I could tell she 
was holding herself back, as if she was too afraid to really show 
what she was capable of, which didn't make any sense at all. I wasn't 
sure on what I should focus on first. How her beauty rendered me 
speechless, how good of a fighter she is or how she was the child of 
Abe Mazur. It was way too much for me to take in all at once. I 
decided to push the thought of how attractive she was to the back of 
my mind. That was clearly inappropriate and unprofessional. I took a 
shower at the gym and changed into some clean clothes before leaving 
where Alberta fell into step with me. 

"I'm glad I found you Belikov, Kirova called for another staff 
meeting . " 

"What for?" I inquired. We just had one yesterday. 

"You'll see." We reached the staff room and I stood at the back 
watching as Kirova stood at the front waiting for everyone to get 
settled . 

"I know some of you might be wondering why I called for a meeting but 
Queen Tatiana has taken our situation into her own hands and has 
provided us with help. As I'm sure you have all heard, Abe Mazur 
arrived this morning." 



Everyone in the room glanced at each other knowing exactly who that 
man was. He was an odd choice to ask help from. Stan voiced my 
thoughts . 

"Why is he here? Shouldn't we be given more guardians to help with 
security? " 

Alberta took over. "Mr Mazur has connections with the Dark 
One . " 

That got a reaction out of everyone, including myself. I knew he was 
someone who had connections to some people who did nothing good for 
this world but even I thought the Dark One was out of anyone's 
league . 

"Mr Mazur will inform us of any new leads and we are now under the 
protection of the Dark One." 

A guardian shot up from their seat. "You expect us to trust two 
people who we hardly know? How are _they _going to help us? We have 
students' lives on the line here." 

A few guardians nodded in agreement and I had to admit, she had a 
point. Alberta and Kirova exchanged a look. 

"I know it doesn't seem like it would make a difference but Queen 
Tatiana has given us her word that we will be safe and we should 
focus on protecting our academy and let the Dark One find who is 
behind this chaos." 

The same guardian opened her mouth to speak but Alberta lifted her 
hand to cut her off. 

"Whatever problems you have, you're going to have to deal with it. 
Whether you like it or not, this is how we will be handling this 
problem. Your job is to protect this academy, protect the students 
and alert us of any suspicious behaviour." 

She dismissed us and I made my way to the cafeteria to stand guard. I 
desperately wanted to know who the Dark One was. I could understand 
why Queen Tatiana reached out since it involved Vasilisa and the 
death of her friend. It was why I was assigned to her. Having Abe 
around was still something I wasn't too impressed by. I entered the 
cafeteria and immediately noticed that Rose was sitting at a table 
with Vasilisa, her boyfriend Christian and their friend Eddie. I was 
glad to see she had fit in. 

Suddenly she glanced around the cafeteria and locked eyes with mine. 

I wanted to look away but there was something about her gaze that 
pulled me to her. She gave me a small smile that made her eyes shine 
and then returned to the conservation that her friends were having. I 
stared hard at the wall, enough to burn a hole through it and 
realised that the entire time she was looking at me, I was holding my 
breath . 

**Thanks so much for reading! And please leave a review, I love 
reading them xo ** 


5. Doing It Eor Eddie 



**AN: Hey guys, I realised yesterday that chapter four wasn't as long 
as the first three chapters, it was about 1000 words less than what I 
usually write. You may not have even noticed it. I wasn't going to 
upload this chapter until Monday but I wanted to upload it today for 
all of you since the last chapter wasn't that long **** And I finally 
figured out where I'm going with this story YAY ! Anyway, here's 
chapter five, enjoy! ** 

* *RPOV* * 

First day of school-complete . I thought it would be horrible but it 
turned out to be quite laidback. A much needed change from my duties 
as a fighter. I had met with Abe earlier during lunch just before 
class to talk about the people he suspected. Abe was always thorough 
with his jobs but his list of suspects didn't mean anything at this 
stage. It was way too early to know anything for sure. I sat on my 
bed and opened up my laptop so I could talk to Sydney. I waited for 
her to accept my Skype call, which didn't take long. 

"Hey Sydney, how are you?" 

"Good morning to you too Rose," she said while yawning. 

I glanced outside my window. "It's the evening." 

"I can't keep up with your unholy vampire schedule, how are you 
settling in?" She still managed to look nice and polished after 
waking up. I really need to ask her about that sometime. 

"It's alright. People here seem nice enough." 

Suddenly, Adrian appeared next to Sydney with his trademark smirk. 
"Hey little dhampir, get laid yet?" 

I glared at him. "Please shut him up Sydney." 

She hid a smile. "I heard you met the Queen, what was she like?" 

"To put it nicely, she seemed like a bitch." Despite knowing Sydney 
for a while now, she still seemed horrified at my swearing. 

"She's really not that bad once you get to know her," said Adrian 
with a small smile. 

"Oh yeah and how would you know?" 

"She's my great aunt," he stated. 

I swear my mouth hung open. "_What?_ You're related to her?" Adrian 
Ivashkov. Tatiana Ivashkov. I can't believe I'm only just making the 
connection. "I have known you for so long, how could I not have known 
this? Sydney did you know?" 

She was amused by my reaction. "Of course I did, I'm his 
girlfriend . " 

Adrian's gaze immediately snapped towards Sydney and a sappy look 
crossed his face. "Unbelievable," I muttered under my breath. 

"Alright I love you guys but not enough to watch you two make-out." 



Sydney blushed at my comment, looking embarrassed. 

"We'll talk later and let me know if you need anything." 

"I will." I was about to end the call when Adrian spoke up. 

"And Rose, be careful," he said seriously. Despite his annoying 
comments we both cared about each other and he had his moments of 
sincerity. "You cannot die a virgin." And then there were the times 
when he made stupid comments. 

"_Goodbye,_" I ended the call but not before hearing Adrian chuckling 
and then being silenced by Sydney as she elbowed him in the ribs. 

It was true. I am a virgin. Relationships, hooking up or guys in 
general was something I have never really experienced. I've seen it 
in movies and in real life but I have never experienced it. Between 
killing strigoi ' s and constantly taking mission after mission, there 
was no room in my life for a guy. The only time I have even gotten 
close to it was if I was required to seduce any men on my missions. 

It was something I thought about every once in a while and wondered 
if I would ever be able to experience it. Maybe one daya€ 1 I hope. A 
knock on my door jolted me out of my thoughts and I went to open the 
door. A guardian handed me a note and left. They never seemed like 
the talking type. I unfolded the note and read it. 

_Rose, you will begin your training sessions tomorrow. Meet me at the 
gym at 6 in the morning- Guardian Belikov. _ 

I smiled to myself. Missions meant business but it doesn't hurt to 
have a little fun while I'm here. Besides, it's not every day I get 
to spend one-on-one time with a hot guardian. 

I'm not really a morning person and I don't understand how Dimitri 
could possibly want to train at such an ungodly hour. Regardless, I 
changed into a pair of workout leggings, a tank top and threw on a 
jacket before heading towards the gym. I was pulling my hair into a 
high ponytail when I realised that my tattoos would be showing and 
opted for a low ponytail instead, tugging the collar of my jacket 
closer to my neck. As expected, he was already there but I wasn't 
late, he was just early. He was sitting on the floor cross-legged 
reading a book that looked like a western novel. Comrade really did 
suit him as a nickname. 

"Morning . " 

He looked up. "Morning. I want you to run 15 laps outside." 

I did not expect to be running laps during these sessions especially 
since it was cold outside. "Shouldn't we be sparring? Figured you 
would want me to work on a few moves since you think I have a lot to 
learn . " 

"It's important to build up your stamina. You will face encounters 
where you won't have a weapon on you and the only option left is to 
run," he explained. Don't I know it. 

"Fine, 15 laps it is. Are you going to join me?" He just stared at 
me. "I'll take that as a no." 



I jogged outside onto the field and began my laps. I actually enjoyed 
running. There was something therapeutic about it, being able to 
leave all my troubles behind and it made me feel like a regular 
person instead of what I actually am. Running was my escape from 
reality whenever I needed to clear my head. I made sure to run at a 
reasonable pace so he wouldn't notice my super speed. Fifteen laps 
was nothing to me and I was nowhere near having trouble breathing. I 
completed the laps and jogged my way back inside where Dimitri was 
waiting on the mats. After years of training I had learnt how to 
control my breathing and keep a steady heart rate, even when running 
and fighting. It somehow helped me a little better. I joined Dimitri 
on the mats. 

"So how was I out there?" I asked, while stretching my arms. 

He nodded his head in approval. "You did great. You are expected to 
run laps first thing during our sessions. The amount of laps will 
increase overtime." 

"Do I get to practice with a stake?" I really didn't want to start 
from basics. 

"Soon, today I'm going to teach you how to block the move that you 
stumbled on yesterday." 

We spent the next hour or so going over a few defensive moves and if 
he didn't look so good while doing them, I would've fallen asleep 
from boredom. I decided to go along with the lesson for today but I 
needed him to see that I wasn't like the other novices who were still 
in training. I've surpassed that stage years ago when my mother 
taught me everything when I was younger. She passed away when I was 
sixteen and by then, I became an amazing fighter just like her. I 
couldn't show my full potential to Dimitri but I could still show 
parts of it. We finished up the lesson and noticed that I had enough 
time to go back to my room and take a shower before breakfast. I was 
about to leave but turned around and walked back towards Dimitri as 
he was gathering his belongings. 

"No more basic training." 

He looked up at me with surprise. "What are you talking about?" 

"I don't want to learn a few basic defensive moves or the theory 
behind using a stake because I know that's what the next few sessions 
will be like. I already know all that inside out." I pulled on my 
hair tie, letting my hair loose. 

"You might disagree, but I am capable of more advance training. Teach 
me something valuable that novices don't learn here at the academy 
until they're out there in the real world. _Prepare _me for reality. 
I'm strong and I can handle anything. I want to really _learn._" 

He stared at me for a moment without saying anything. 

"Okay . " 

"Okay?" His response caught me off guard. I was already preparing my 
next argument . 

His lips twitched slightly like he was trying to hide a smile. "Okay, 
I will teach you something valuable but you have to work hard for 



it . " 


"Of course," I said. "Why'd you agree so quickly? Not that I'm 
complaining . " 

His face softened. "Because there's a look in your eyes that I don't 
see often in novices or even many guardians." 

"What's that?" 

"Passion." His gaze was burning into me, creating heat between us. 
"I'll see you later Rose," he said quietly, before leaving me in the 
gym by myself. 

It took me a moment to get myself together and head back towards my 
room. I must've read that situation wrong. What would an accomplished 
and very sexy guardian want with a teenage girl? This stupid crush 
needed to stop. I thought a bit of flirting was harmless but I had to 
stop myself before I get too attached. It's only been two days and he 
has this effect on me . I was slightly frustrated with myself and 
decided that a nice long shower should help. It helped me relax and 
forget about Dimitri-for now. I made my way towards the cafeteria and 
ate breakfast with Lissa, Christian and Eddie. After, I had guardian 
training with Eddie and he walked with me to class. 

"How's your training with Belikov going?" he asked. So much for not 
thinking about him. 

I shrugged. "Not bad actually, he seems pretty cool." 

"I'm surprised you survived the first training session with him." 

I smirked and nudged him with my elbow. "Are you questioning my 
amazing combat skills?" 

He smiled a little. "As the daughter of a badass mob boss, of course 
not . " 

"Huh, for a second there, I thought you were." 

Over the past two days, I realised that it was rare to see Eddie 
smile or even show a hint of an emotion. The first time we met, he 
smiled at me but usually he had a very solemn look on his face, like 
the weight of the world was on his shoulders. I figured it must have 
something to do with being kidnapped and having one of his friends 
gone, but it seems as if he was more affected by Mason's death than 
Lissa and Christian were. I would have to suss that out of Lissa when 
I get the chance . Guardian training wasn't anything special. I was 
mostly trying to make a mental list of everything I had to do 
throughout class, my first priority being checking in on Abe. He must 
have been thinking the same thing when I felt my phone buzz. I pulled 
it out and read a text from Abe. 

_My room. Now._ 

How vague. Although those few words did seem serious, I told Eddie I 
would meet up with him later, leaving him confused as to why I was in 
such a hurry and made my way towards guest housing. Thankfully, there 
weren't many guardians around, however, that made me question whether 
it was actually a good thing. I knocked on Abe's door once before the 



door flew open and ushered me in. He closed the door behind him and 
walked past me into the living room area. If he didn't seem so 
urgent, I would've be in awe of how much nicer this place looked 
compared to my bare walled, standard room. 

"What's wrong?" I asked. 

"A student went missing last night. A dhampir, just like the 
others . " 

I hated bad news. "It was daytime for humans, meaning there was no 
way a strigoi could've been anywhere near the academy." 

"Exactly. It had to have been the person or people who are working 
from the inside." 

"What did Alberta say? Who was it?" 

"Someone named Carter Andrews. Alberta said she'll be notifying the 
guardians and looking into how he was kidnapped. I went over to see 
the kid's room and there was no sign of a struggle, nothing to 
suggest that he was even kidnapped." 

"Unless he went willingly, he could have been threatened or maybe he 
was knocked out. Did anyone see anything?" 

He shook his head and poured himself a glass of scotch. He was about 
to offer me one, realised what he was doing and immediately shoved 
the bottle back into the cabinet. I wasn't much of a drinker 
anyway . 

"No, you know how easy it can be for teenagers to sneak out if they 
really want to. But why would he sneak out is what I'm wondering? 
Unless he was threatened or knocked out, like you mentioned." 

I flopped onto the couch and leaned forward, resting my elbows on my 
knees. "Just about any novice here will attempt to put up a fight if 
they were threatened or someone they didn't know came into their 
room. Maybe he knew who the person was, like a guardian and he 
thought he could trust this person." 

Abe nodded his head slowly. "Possibly. What if it was 
compulsion? " 

"Sure, it could work but moroi here don't use it often and I highly 
doubt they're good enough to carry it out while escaping. That would 
take a lot out of a moroi. Besides, no moroi is strong enough to put 
up a fight with a novice and what happens to the person being taken? 
Is someone waiting at the borders? A guardian or human? And why 
dhampir 's? Strigoi are always more interested in moroi, plus they 
would be easier to subdue." 

I held my head in my hands. "There are too many questions." 

Suddenly an idea came to me and I shot up from my seat. "Does Alberta 
know where Eddie and Lissa were held when they were 
kidnapped? " 


"Yeah, it wasn't too far from here actually, why?" Abe seemed 
cautious . 



"I need to go see it," I stated simply. 

"No . " 

"Abe-" 

"Rose, the strigoi that were responsible for the kidnapping may be 
dead but how do you know there aren't anymore that are using that 
place? " 

"I don't. If I see any I'll kill them." 

He sighed heavily and downed his scotch. "Fine, I'll find the details 
of the location and you can scout the place tonight. I would feel 
better if you go while the sun is out." 

I stood up and walked past him, patting his shoulder. "Always 
worrying about me." 

"Someone has to," he replied, giving me a smile. "I don't want you 
being next . " 

I scoffed at his comment but was touched knowing he worried about me. 
"Please, no one could ever kidnap me. I'll always put up a fight." 

I waved goodbye and went to the class that I was already late for and 
quietly slipped into the seat next to Eddie without the teacher 
knowing. The students weren't even paying attention to the lesson and 
were whispering amongst each other. 

"What's everyone whispering about?" I asked Eddie. 

"A student went missing last night." 

Wow, word really does travel fast in high school. "Oh, that's 
horrible . " 

I turned to look at Eddie and behind the hard exterior I recognised 
something in his eyes. An emotion I was very familiar with. Grief. It 
was then that I decided that I was going to let go of my strong grip 
on the belief that I shouldn't get too attached to this mission. I'm 
going to solve this for Eddie so he could get some form of closure 
from the loss of his friend. He needs it. 

**AN: I know Adrian and Sydney weren't in the chapter as much, but 
they will be throughout the story. There will probably be more Adrian 
than Sydney scenes but let me know if you would like to see more of 
them. And if you want to know what Rose's tattoos look like, you can 
look at the cover photo for this story. I'm working on Chapter Six 
now and that will definitely be up sometime this week. Thank you for 
reading and please review xoxo ** 


6. Mason-Dead, Alive or Both 

**AN: I don't think I've written a chapter so quickly in one go! I 
made this one a little bit longer than usual because I had a lot to 
write about and didn't want to split it into two chapters. Anyway 
here's chapter six and you will get to find out more about Lissa and 



Eddie's kidnapping and what happened to Mason. Enjoy 
* * 


* *RPOV* * 

When a student goes missing, some are saddened by the news and others 
treat it as a new gossip story and mock the situation because it was 
a dhampir that was taken and not a precious moroi. It was hard 
keeping my mouth shut during class as I overheard a few moroi 
laughing to themselves about how low-grade dhampir 's deserved to be 
taken. They weren't even trying to be subtle. Underneath my desk, my 
fists were clenched and judging by the look on Christian and Lissa, 
they were with me on how disgusting it was that people were making 
fun of this. The teacher said something about splitting into groups 
but I was hardly paying attention. 

Turning to Lissa I said, "Is there a reason, why they're fucking 
stupid enough to think the kidnappings are funny?" 

Lissa looked saddened by what she was hearing. "They're the typical 
stuck up royals." 

"Those two guys right there, " Christian said pointing to two moroi 
who were joking around with their friends. "That's Jesse-the blonde 
and Ralph-his side bitch, biggest idiots you'll ever meet." 

"Oh really?" I stood up from my seat. "I'm going to go say hi." 

"Urn, Rose maybe you shouldn't," Lissa warned timidly. "If you mess 
with them, they'll make it hell for you." 

"Someone has to put them in their place Lissa." I walked towards the 
small crowd; quickly glancing at the teacher to make sure he was 
occupied so he wouldn't notice anything. 

"Hi." The small crowd all turned to look at me . I noticed one of the 
girls named Camille, she seemed like the stuck-up type. 

"Well hello beautiful." Jesse straightened up and gave me a once 
over, spending a little too much type on certain parts of my body. 
"You're Rose Hathaway aren't you? It's nice to see a girl as sexy as 
you around here. And just in time, I was starting to get bored with 
the other girls." 

Camille shot him a glare at that comment but he didn't notice since 
he still hadn't taken his eyes off me. I noticed his friend Ralph and 
the other moroi guys checking me out too. Might as well have some 
fun. I smiled sweetly at Jesse and his smile widened, thinking that 
his so-called charm had worked on me. 

"I overheard the conversation you were having about the kidnappings. 
You really think the dhampir 's deserved to taken?" 

I still had the smile plastered on my face but I'm sure there was 
anger in my eyes. 

"Better them than us. Don't worry though, _you _don't deserve it 
though," he said, winking at me. "I'm sure you'll be safe as long as 
you ' re with me . " 



Ugh. I can't believe girls actually fall for this. I leaned in close 
and placed my hand on his arm making him think that I really did 
believe his words. 

I stared straight into his eyes and dropped the fake smile, only to 
glare at him. 

"If I ever hear you say something like that again," I started, 
keeping my voice low and dangerous, infusing the tiniest bit of 
compulsion. "I will send you straight to hell." 

My grip on his arm tightened but not enough to break anything. It 
would leave a nasty bruise though and he squirmed slightly. 

"If it weren't for dhampir's, your sorry ass wouldn't last a day out 
there against strigoi's. Show some god damn respect." I squeezed his 
arm even tighter and then let go. His eyes were wide with fear and 
his friends shifted uncomfortably. 

"Is there a problem here?" I glanced up to see the teacher had 
approached us and looked suspicious about what was going on. 

I straightened up and smiled at him "Not at all, just having a group 
discussion, " I replied, compelling him. He returned the smile and 
moved on to a another group. 

I turned back to Jesse and gave him a threatening smirk. "Don't 
forget what I said Jesse." 

Lissa and Christian watched me as I sat back down in my seat, well 
aware of Ralph muttering '_bitch_' under his breath but I waved it 
off. I had made my point. 

Christian laughed softly to himself. "I don't know whether to like 
you Rose or be freaked out. You're fucking crazy." 

I grinned at him. "Thanks, that's the nicest thing anyone has ever 
said to me." I laughed with him and even Lissa 's face broke out into 
a smile. 

For the rest of the class, we did our work and I was listening out 
for the royals saying anything they shouldn't. It seemed like my 
threat had scared them enough to keep their mouth shut. I was glad 
the classes had ended and Lissa invited me to go to the library with 
her while Christian went to the feeders. It was the perfect time to 
ask her about Mason's death since I didn't know when I would get her 
to myself again. She was browsing through the books and I figured I 
might as well ask her now before Christian came back. 

"Hey Lissa, can I ask you something a little personal?" 

"Sure," she said absentmindedly , still looking at the books. 

"It's about what happened during your shopping trip and Mason." 

She lowered her gaze and forgot about the books to face towards me. 
"You heard about that huh?" Her voice soft when she spoke. 

I leaned against the bookshelf. "Yeah, word travels fast around here 
We don't have to talk about it if you don't want to." I was really 



hoping she would want to talk. 

"I don't mind talking to you. It's just sometimes I blame myself for 
what happened. We went on that shopping trip because of me. Mason and 
Eddie were allowed to practice what it would be like to be real 
guardians and the three of us ended up being taken. Only Christian 
was safe because the guardians were able to get to him on 
time . " 

Lissa still hadn't looked up at me, instead looking at her hands and 
playing with the sleeves of her top. 

"We should have gone during human day time but I was insistent on 
going as soon as we could. It was in the afternoon and the sun was 
only just setting. Maybe if I hadn't have been so stubborn. Mason 
would still be alive." 

I placed my hand on her arm, trying to comfort her. "You couldn't 
have known that would happen. You thought you were safe with the 
guardians . " 

She nodded but I knew she didn't believe my words. "Mason and Eddie 
were like brothers. When Mason died, Eddie took it the hardest, 
especially because the strigoi drank from him making him weak. He 
blames himself for not being able to fight. Mason found a way out of 
the handcuffs and tried to fight the strigoi while I did what I could 
to help Eddie and I get out. When we escaped we ran into the 
guardians outside who were looking for us and went back to find 
Mason . " 

A sob built up in her chest and her voice broke as she spoke. 

"But they couldn't find him. The place was empty and the strigoi must 
have taken him with them. The kidnappings were so weird 
though . " 

"How so?" 

"It was as if Mason and Eddie were the ones they were targeting and I 
was only kidnapped because I was just in the way. I think they only 
wanted Mason and Eddie." 

I thought about it. Strigoi generally target moroi because they 
prefer moroi blood and want royals specifically because that would 
mean the royal bloodlines die down. The only reason strigoi attack 
dhampir's is because in order to get to the moroi, they have to 
eliminate the strongest-meaning the dhampir's who know how to fight. 
It didn't make sense that they weren't more interested in Christian 
and Lissa with them being royal, especially Lissa as the last 
Dragomir . 

Lissa was taking deep breaths trying to calm herself down and I 
pulled her into a hug. "I'm so sorry you had to go through that. It 
must have been horrible. You can talk to me whenever you want." 

I felt her nod against my shoulder. "Thank you Rose. It's nice to 
have a girl to talk to. I love Christian but sometimes you just need 
a friend . " 


I pulled back and gave her a warm smile. "Cf course, I'm glad I met 



you Lissa . " 

She beamed. "Likewise." 

Christian entered the library and I excused myself telling them that 
I needed to speak with Abe and went to his room. Before I could 
knock, the door opened. 

"Oh Rose, you're here. I was just on my way to see you." He stepped 
aside, letting me in. 

"What's up?" 

He handed me a piece of paper with an address on it. "This is the 
place where Vasilisa and Eddie were held. It's a run down building 
and they were held in the basement." 

He was right. It wasn't too far from here. "Thanks, I think I might 
wait until after curfew when the sun's out, just to give you peace of 
mind old man . " 

Abe shot me a blank look. "Nice to have you doing things so I don't 
start greying too early." 

"Happy to help. Any new updates?" 

"No nothing yet, they're looking through security camera's and 
interviewing guardians and staff, especially the ones that were on 
duty. I'll let you know if anything happens and please take your 
phone with you tonight." 

I left his room and counted down the hours until I could leave. The 
rest of the afternoon dragged on, dinner went too slowly-although 
since it involved food I couldn't complain. 

When it was close to curfew I changed into an all black outfit and 
then realised that it was light outside and it was completely 
useless. Too late now. I wore my hair down and took my stake and gun 
with me. There were more guardians on patrol tonight but with my 
super speed, I breezed right past them without them even knowing. I 
came to stop when I was far enough into the woods and looked at the 
address again. I really wish I could have hotwired a car or 
something. I miss driving. 

I kept running until I finally reached the old warehouse building. It 
wasn't as run-down as I thought it would be yet it wasn't the nicest 
building. The windows were blocked out by the curtains and knew it 
had to be so the strigoi wouldn't burn from the sun. It was the 
perfect place for strigoi to hold their hostages. The building was 
isolated from any civilization and no one would think to go in here. 
The door was slightly ajar so I pushed it open all the way, letting 
streaks of light in and walked inside cautiously. 

The last time guardians were in here, there hadn't been any strigoi 
but I had to be careful just in case. There wasn't much here except 
for old couches, weird paintings on the wall and a few scattered 
chairs. There was a door on the right and I opened it to find a 
staircase that lead to a basement. Unfortunately there wasn't a light 
switch not that it was too dark so I had to rely on my eyesight to 
find my way around. When I reached the bottom of the stairs, there 



were three chairs in the middle of the room facing the wall and 
handcuffs on the floor. This was the place that Lissa was talking 
about . 

However, that wasn't what I noticed first, it was the smell of blood. 
I spun around looking for where it was coming from and saw a jacket 
lying in the corner. Picking it up, I examined the jacket and could 
smell and see the bloodstains. It smelt fresh, very fresh. This blood 
couldn't have been from a month ago when the kidnapping first 
started. It had to have been within the past few days. 

My phone buzzed in my pocket and I didn't have to check to know that 
it was Abe calling. 

"Rose, is everything okay? Did you find anything?" 

I slung the jacket over my free arm. "Yeah I found a jacket with 
fresh blood on it in the basement. Someone has been here 
recently . " 

"Is it moroi or dhampir blood?" 

I sniffed the jacket. "Human." 

"Human? Are you sure?" he asked sounding surprised. 

"Positive. Maybe it belonged to a strigoi and they got bloodstains 
from feeding off a human, " I suggested. 

"Hmm maybe." He didn't sound too sure. "Bring it back with you so we 
can send it to Sydney and have her check for any DNA. Anything 
else?" 

I did a quick sweep of the room. "Nothing, just a few chairs and 
handcuffs. And I don't sense anyone here. I need to talk to Lissa 
again and find out what the strigoi looked like." 

"I have the files here with me. Eddie and Lissa were interviewed by 
the guardians when they were brought back." 

"Now you tell me, " I muttered. "Alright, is there anything else I 
should look for?" 

"I don't think so, you should come back now. I think the guardians 
might have already searched Carter's room." 

"Okay, " I agreed, walking back upstairs and shutting the door behind 
me. "I'm leaving, be there in about ten minutes." 

I left the building and ran back to the academy. Thanks to my speed, 
it didn't take that long. I started walking at a normal pace when I 
was inside but then I sensed someone down the hallway behind me. A 
quick glance over my shoulder let me know that it was Dimitri and I 
immediately started running and I was gone in a flash as I turned 
around the corner until I reached Abe's room. Phew, that was 
close . 

-k ^ ]DP OV^ ^ 


I sat on the edge of Carter *s bed and tried to picture what might 



have happened in here. It was a shame that dhampir students were 
going missing and there was nothing I could have done about it. It 
was frustrating to see these teenagers taken and most likely dead. 

Why this was happening was the million-dollar question. Alberta was 
standing in the doorway, a frown on her face as she stared at the 
floor deep in thought. 

"Have the others found anything from the security footage?" I asked, 
snapping her out of her thoughts. 

She looked tired, like she hadn't slept in days. "No nothing, the 
hallways were empty and Kirova interviewed everyone. No one saw 
anything. I don't even get how this is possible. This is the seventh 
student taken and I don't understand how they were taken without 
anyone noticing." 

Her thoughts reflect mine. I had gone through all the theories but 
there were still holes in them. Nothing connected and maybe if the 
rooms of the students who were kidnapped showed signs of a struggle 
then we would know what we're dealing with. Instead their rooms were 
fine. Fine meaning that nothing seemed out of place or out of the 
ordinary. They had to have been lured out of their rooms. 

"Has Abe found anything?" I was hesitant to ask, wondering if she 
would even tell me. 

"Nothing yet but The Dark One was interested in scoping out the place 
where Eddie, Mason and the Princess were taken. Hopefully they find 
something although I highly doubt it." 

The thought of The Dark One being in such close proximity to the 
academy struck something inside me. I didn't know how to explain it 
but it wasn't a bad feeling, I was just curious about this 
being . 

"Hopefully, " I murmured. "Maybe we should call it a night Alberta, 
it's been a long day." 

She agreed and we both left the room. "How's training with Rose 
going? " 

_Rose._ She was hard to not think about. "She's doing great. More 
than great, her skills are advanced for a novice. She's passionate 
and that makes her a good fighter." 

"It'll make her a great guardian," Alberta added. "Although what else 
do you expect from someone who is the child of Janine Hathaway and 
Abe Mazur?" 

Janine was well known among the guardians as one of the best and I 
suddenly realised that maybe that was why Rose was an experienced 
fighter. Perhaps her mother taught her everything. I would have to 
ask her. 

"I've got to check up on the other guardians. I'll see you tomorrow 
Belikov. Goodnight." 


"Goodnight." We went our separate ways and I wanted nothing more than 
to sleep. 



I rounded the corner and noticed someone in front of me at the end of 
the hallway. A girl dressed in all black, her back facing me. And 
within a blink of an eye, she was gone. I quickened my steps and when 
I reached the corner where she disappeared I looked around and saw 
that I was alone in the hallways. I kept walking towards my room and 
couldn't help think that the long flowing dark hair looked a lot like 
Roses. And that was all the confirmation I needed to know that lack 
of sleep was catching up to me and I was probably losing it. 

**AN: Did you like it? I would love to know. I hope you liked the 
scene between Jesse and Rose. Chapter seven will most likely be up on 
Thursday or Friday, I'll try and get it up earlier but no promises 
haha I do have a lot of uni work to get through, however I will 

absolutely post this week. Thank you so much for reading xoxo 
* * 


End 
f ile . 



